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E who hath made thee whole will heal thee day by day; 
He who hath spoken to thy soul hath many things to say. 
He who hath gently taught yet more will make thee know; 
He who so wondrously hath wrought yet greater things will show. 
He loveth always, faileth never; so rest on Him to-day, forever! 


He who hath made thee nigh will draw thee nearer still ; 

He who hath given the first supply will satisfy and fill. 

He who hath given thee grace yet more and more will send; 

He who hath sent thee in the race will speed thee to the end. 
He loveth always, faileth never; so rest on Him to-day, forever! 


He who hath won thy heart will keep it true and free ; 

He who hath shown thee what thou art will show Himself to thee. 
He who hath bid thee live, and made thy life His own, 

Life more abundantly will give, and keep it His alone. 

He loveth always, faileth never; so rest on Him to-day,-forever! 


Then trust Him for to-day as thine unfailing Friend, 

And let Him lead thee all the way, who loveth to the end, 

And let the morrow rest in His beloved hand ; 

His good is better than our best, as we shall understand, 

If, trusting Him who faileth never, we rest on Him to-day, forever. 
— Frances Ridley Havergal. 
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GIVE THE NEGRO A CHANCE. 


HE Southern problem is to-day but little less perplexing 

than it was thirty years ago. The perplexity of the pres- 

ent situation results, however, from the sin of the former con- 

ditions. The sin is aggravated by the partial continuation of 

the former enforced ignorance and social condition of the 
black man. 

Notwithstanding all that has been done by Northern Chris- 
tianity and philanthropy for the education of the Negro, the 
rapidly increasing colored population of the South from a par- 
entage that can neither read nor write, is a condition that would 
require very great wisdom in adjusting the best interests of so- 
ciety in the South, even if the white people as a whole were in 
honest and hearty sympathy with the speediest possible eleva- 
tion of the blacks. - 

As it is, race-prejudice, that forms such a serious barrier be- 
tween people who must live together, is a threatening cloud 
constantly portending a storm. Had the people of the South 
heartily united with the efforts made during the past twenty- 
five years for the education of their neighbors, the problem of 
to-day would be a very different one. Perhaps this was too 
much to expect in the nature of things, but the result of not 
doing what ought to be done is as serious when people are 
blind to the “ ought ’”’ as when they see it. 

With all the difficulties to be overcome, there is, however, a 
bright side. The Negroes are increasing in knowledge, are 
gaining property and learning how to care for it. More cotton 
is produced in the South than ever before, and manufacturing 
interests are developing. 

Free Baptists have been doing a good work educationally ; 
but the fact ought to be recognized that so far from having 
reached a point where we may safely rest on our laurels, the 
needs are all the time growing. Thoughtful people must see 
that not only a philanthropic sympathy with the black man 
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urges us on, but our country’s needs call for bravest action in 
undoing the results of the enforced ignorance and servitude of 
the past. 

It is true that the Negro must make his own future, but it is 
our duty to see that in attempting to do it he has as good op- 
portunities as his lighter skinned neighbor. Discipline may 
come from struggle, but we should make things sufficiently 
available for his climbing to prevent discouragement. 

Let us see that our institution at Harper’s Ferry is thor- 
oughly equipped for doing the best possible work for both 
young men and women, and may we individually and unitedly 
be as wise as possible in aiding to “ give the Negro a chance.” 








DAWNS THE MORNING? 
[A paper by Hattie P. Phillips, read at Ocean Park.] 

HE old question, “ To be or not to be,” so gravely pondered 

with reference to Foreign Missions a century ago, has been 
settled long since, let us thank God, irrevocably in the affirma- 
tive. Foreign Missions not only ave, but during this century, so 
fittingly called the ‘Age of Missions,” they have assailed one 
and another of the strongholds of heathenism, shedding no drop 
of blood save that of their own martyrs, yet winning glorious 
victories for the Cross. 

Slow indeed, criminally slow, has the Church of Christ been 
in rousing herself from the lethargy of ages; in opening her 
eyes to the needs of a perishing world, and her ears to the 
Redeemer’s last command that has come echoing down the 
ages whether men would hear, or whether they would forbear. 
“Go ye into ai the world and preach the Gospel to every 
creature.” How often has selfish unbelief stopped at this 
“hard saying,” and refused even to consider the gracious 
promise accompanying it, “Lo, I am with you a/way, even 
unto the end.” 

So many times in the course of his experience the Christian 
finds himself perplexed with what seem to be conflicting 
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duties, and though at such times he may be pardoned for 
wavering and halting, surely when the command rings out, as 
does this one, with no possible uncertainty in its sound, obedi- 
ence, prompt and implicit, is the only consistent course for 
every loyal disciple. Whether he shall go in his own person, 
or by his prayers and gifts speed the going of others better 
fitted, is, indeed, a question for prayerful consideration and 
conscientious decision, but in one way or the other respond he 
must to the clear command. 

The dawn of the nineteenth century revealed stupendous 
obstacles to the spread of the Gospel in heathen lands. 
China was walled ; Japan sealed ; the “ Dark Continent ”’ im- 
penetrable ; the islands of the sea inhabited by cannibals ; 
‘India dominated by a power nominally Christian, but really 
hostile to missions ; Islam inflicted the death penalty on any 
one who dared desert the Crescent for the Cross ; and Rome, 
Christian Rome was barred and bolted against the Bible. 
Even when these outer works were scaled, the soldier of the 
Cross found himself confronted by scores of unintelligible lan- 
guages, many of which had no written characters, woman was 
degraded to the level of the brute; millions of souls were in- 
trenched behind the almost impregnable walls of caste ; others 
boasted a hoary civilization which made them disdain any in- 
novation; but greatest obstacle of all, the Church herself 
blocked the way. The burning zeal of young men who eagerly 
sought to be sent to the forefront of the fray was mocked by 
venerable conservatives in the Church who taunted them with 
a disposition to meddle with affairs which the Eternal purposed 
to keep in his own hands. A few missionaries, indeed, were 
sent, but merchantmen of Christian lands carried thousands of 
casks of liquid death to these same heathen, and came back 
with stolen human beings to be sold in their markets to the 
highest bidder, making the name of Christian a stench in the 
nostrils of all heathendom. 

And now, what have been the gains during this “ Age of 
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Missions’? Let us glance at a few of the leading nations of 
heathendom and note what progress is visible. India, brightest 
gem in the imperial crown of Britain, has been styled the 
“Gibraltar of heathenism.” Firmly planted on her two hoary 
religions, — Buddhism and Brahminism, — shielded from con- 
tact with the outer world by the intricacies of her system of 
caste ; and doubly shut in from all approach of Christianity by 
the hostility of the East India Company toward missions, she 
seemed not only determined but able to defy all attempts at her 
evangelization. : 

But that hostile power, all unconsciously, was carrying out 
the purposes of God. The establishment of the East India 
Company meant the introduction of Protestantism as opposed 
to the Romanism of Portugal, who had thus far held the mo- 
nopoly of the Indian trade, and was planting here and there 
her Jesuitical missions and counting her proselytes by many 
thousands. From open hostility the Company advanced to 
avowed toleration, which, however, was only a pretense. Idol 
worship was still upheld by millions of the public treasure lav- 
ishly poured out by so-called Christian hands, while the foun- 
dries of England sent gods and goddesses to furnish the fanes 
of heathendom. One of the Company’s directors declared he 
would rather see a band of devils than a band of missionaries 
in India. The Sepoy mutiny of 1857, however, opened the 
eyes so long wilfully shut to the fact that the heathen who had 
been thus pampered became rebels and the red-handed assas- 
sins of their English masters, while the much-despised native 
Christians proved their loyal subjects. In 1873 the Secretary 
of State for India put on record a testimony in favor of the 
missionaries and their work, which has been pronounced “ one 
of the most remarkable facts that can claim to have a place in 
missionary history,” since it was high commendation fairly 
wrung from a prejudiced and even hostile party. Thus fell one 
barrier. 

The introduction of railways with their cheap third-class 
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compartments appealing to the cupidity of the Brahmin no 
less than to that of the pariah; the street tramways with no 
class distinctions, where all classes jostle each other ; the ter- 
rible famines that from time to time have desolated the coun- 
try, making the proudest glad to take food from any hand that 
would offer it,—all these have been instruments in the hands of 
an overruling Providence in crumbling away, little by little, the 
walls of caste, so that although they are still great barriers to 
an open profession of Christianity, in the more cultivated parts 
of the country there is little left to be desired in the matter of 
the free access of Christian teachers to the people — even in 
the seclusion of the zenanas. 

China, the walled kingdom, justly proud of her ancient civ- 
ilization, and haughtily conservative in her intercourse with for- 
eigners, heathen China, so inhumanly treated by Christian 
England in her opium policy, and by Christian America in 
her immigration policy ; China furnishes another example of 
how God makes the cupidity’of man to praise him. After 
suffering untold indignities, China makes a treaty of which Dr. 
Gracey says: “ Never before since the world began did any one 
document so brief admit at once to the possibilities of Christian- 
ity so large a portion of the human family, or roll upon the 
Church so much responsibility. It admitted one-third of the - 
human race to the brotherhood of Christian-nations. That 
door was opened not by the vermilion pencil of the Emperor, 
but by the decree of the Eternal.” In some small degree the 
Church has responded to the call thus uttered in her ears. 
Men and women filled with the spirit of the Lord have pene- 
trated far into the interior of the empire, scattering the leaves 
that are “for the healing of the nations.” From time to time 
there has sounded across the waters an appealing cry for help 
in the unequal contest where one man must meet a million in 
order to cover the field. 

Quite recently the eyes of the American churches have been 
drawn toward the China Inland Mission, that agency so highly 
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honored of God because of the faith and devotion of its members, 
and we as Americans now have a small representation in that 
noble band of over 300 men and women who go pledged to 
conform as far as practicable to the modes of dress and living 
of the natives, but who receive no pledge of pecuniary support 
beyond that of Him who declared that the “ workman ,was 
worthy of his meat.” 

For our own government was reserved the enviable privilege 
of leading with a friendly hand Japan, the Sunrise Kingdom, 
into the brotherhood of nations. Thank God there is nothing 
in that transaction to bring the blush of shame to an American 
cheek, as there is in our relations with China. 

The early Jesuit missionaries, who in their zeal and indom- 
itable perseverance, if not in their principles, may well be our 
models, had made rapid progress among the genial Japanese ; 
but their interference in the political affairs of the country at 
length aroused suspicions that were not allayed until the blood 
of many thousands of the native Christians and their priests 
had been shed, and a proclamation issued in these defiant 
words: “So long as the sun shall warm the earth let no Chris- 
tian be so bold as to come to Japan ; and let all know that the 
king of Spain himself, or the Christian’s God, or the great God 
of all, if he violate this command shall pay for it with his head.” 
Accordingly, for 212 years Japan was barred and bolted against 
all foreigners, but the Spirit of the Lord who leaves himself not 
without a witness, must have been at work melting away the 
bitter prejudice. In 1853 Commodore Perry was sent by our 
government with a squadron of seven ships of the line, to de- 
mand protection for American seamen cast on Japanese shores, 
and to secure a treaty for purposes of trade. Casting anchor 
in what is now known in honor of the event as “ Mississippi 
Bay ” on the Sabbath day, he spread the Stars and Stripes over 
the capstan, laid thereon the Bible, from which he read the 
rooth Psalm, and then sang with his crew: 
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“ All people that on earth do dwell 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice.” 


Says Dr. Pierson: “That first Christian hymn that ever 
sounded over Yeddo Bay was the signal for a peaceful con- 
quest. Without firing a gun or shedding a drop of blood 
Japan’s ports were thrown open to the commerce of the world 
and to the evangel of God.” 

With an avidity and a rapidity perhaps never before par- 
alleled, Japan has seized upon and assimilated the civilization 
of the West. In matters purely secular she strides along as 
with “seven-league boots,’”’ while according to Dr. Gracey no 
nation in the world is so ripe for the Gospel as she. 

The marvelous changes and developments in Africa during 
the past twenty years must not be passed without a word. 
Twenty years ago the great body of its map was marked “ Un- 
explored.” Since that time how wonderfully has God opened 
up that Dark Continent, utilizing instruments which had been 
set in operation by worldly, money-loving men for their own 
aggrandizement. Says the most conspicuous and most effect- 
ive of these instruments — Stanley the intrepid, the indom- 
itable: “I have been in Africa seventeen years and I have 
never met a man who would kill me if I folded my hands. 
What has been wanted and what I have been endeavoring to 
ask for the poor Africans, has been the good offices of Chris- 
tians ever since Livingstone taught me, during those four 
months that I was with him. In 1871 I went to him as preju- 
diced as the biggest atheist in London. To a reporter and 
correspondent such as I, who had only to deal with wars, mass 
meetings, and political gatherings, sentimental matters were 
entirely out of my province. But there came for me a long 
time for reflection. I was out there, away from a worldly 
world. I saw this solitary old man there, and I asked myself: 
‘ How on earth does he stop here? Is he cracked, or what? 
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What is it that inspires him?’ For months after we met I sim- 
ply found myself listening to him, wondering at the old man 
carrying Out all that was said in the Bible: ‘ Leave all things 
and follow me.’ But little by little his sympathy for others 
became contagious: my sympathy was aroused; seeing his 
piety, his gentleness, his zeal, his earnestness, and how. he 
went quietly about his business, I was converted by him, 
although he had not tried to do it. How sad that the good old 
man should have died so soon! How joyful he would have 
been if he could have seen what has since happened there !” 

Following closely on the heels of this prince of explorers 
have gone the heralds of the Cross, planting their standards at 
scores of mission stations, some of which have already borne 
the rich fruit of martyrdom for the truth as it is in Christ Jesus. 

Moreover, the king of the Belyians losing his dear son, mag- 
nanimously adopts Africa as his own, and calling together the 
great Protestant, Papal, Greek, and even Moslem powers of the 
world, forms the International Association of the Congo, which 
guarantees to the 50,000,000 inhabiting this rich section of 
one and a half million square miles, absolute liberty of con- 
science and religious toleration. What more could the Church 
ask or secular power grant? 

At the dawn of the Reformation Rome held Europe with 
an iron grasp. Since then one by one have slipped from her 
fingers England, Scotland, Holland, Denmark, Sweden, Prus- 
sia, with parts of Germany and Switzerland. Even those that 
remain show by no means the humble subserviency of former 
years. Italy herself, the very citadel of popery, now but houses 
as the “ prisoner of the Vatican ” the pontiff, who, styling him- 
self the direct successor of St. Peter — the vicegerent of God 
on earth, hurls indeed, as did his predecessors of old, the 
' thunders of the Vatican against those who dare defy his will ; 
but zo¢ as of old does the earth quake beneath him. Power 
and prestige have slipped, are still slipping, from his enfeebled 
grasp, and his throne totters to its downfall. 
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The Eternal City no longer bars her gates against the Bible ; 
where two-thirds of her population were illiterate, education is 
now compulsory; twenty Protestant chapels and as many 
schools are scattered through her streets, and a pure Gospel is 
preached under the shadow of St. Peter’s. 

Following the lead of Henri Laserre in France, a secular 
editor in Italy, and another in Spain, issued in cheap form pop- 
ular translations of the New Testament into the vernaculars, 
and where once reignéd the horrors of the Inquisition and of 
St. Bartholomew’s Day, now the populace seize and devour with 
hungry souls the words of life so long denied them, until the 
presses are taxed to their utmost to meet the demand. The 
marvelous work done and being done by the McAll mission 
also marks this same trend in religious development. 

Islam, forced into line by the irresistible march of enlighten- 
ment, revokes the death penalty of apostasy, and guarantees 
protection to her Christian subjects. 

In brief, this closing decade of the century sees scarce a 
country on the face of the earth that has not her doors flung 
wide open to receive the best that Christendom will send her. 
The Scriptures are translated into more than 250 languages 
and dialects; nations once cannibal have become heralds of 
the Cross to the regions beyond ; the adherents of Protestant 
Christianity in heathen lands are estimated at 2,000,000, while 
as never before since Apostolic times the Church girds herself 
anew for the conquest of the whole world to Christ. 

While we seriously consider whether we are taking our full 
share in this glorious work, let us not withhold our hearts and 
lips from singing to the praise of Him who redeemed us: 

“ All hail the power of Jesus’ name, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 


Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all.” 


eS 


“Love sanctifies into a beautiful thing the meanest ministry.” 
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A VISION. 


BY THE REV. ERNEST G. WESLEY. 


THE light of day slow faded in the west, 
And dusky shadows flitted to and fro, 

As in my dark’ning room I sat and thought 
Of fields untilled, of souls unsaved, and prayed 
That Christ the Lord would thrust more laborers forth, 
Both guide and guard them as they toiled for Him, 
And labor bless as only He can bless, 
Who holdeth in his hands the many threads 
Which leap and glisten as both warp and woof 
Their places find, and pattern make as He 
Would have it made: all beautiful, complete, 
No spot, no blemish, when unrolled upon 
The gleaming halls of Heav’n, our finished work 
Before Him lies. 


I thought and prayed, 
And vision wondrous strange uprose, which changed 
To shape its lines aright, until before 
Me stood the form cf One, majestic, grand, 
Who seemed in eager search for something lost: 
As gem of priceless worth is sought by him 
Who would all gems outshine; as mother, child, 
Or child its mother seeks ; as lover looks 
For her he loves, and tarries not until 
With joy he finds; as life and health are sought 
By wearied frame; as haven’s calm from storm 
And tossing wave the sailor yearns to win, 
Where anchor may be cast, sails furled, and rest 
At length be found! 


I watched that eager face 
So sweet with very sadness of its look — 
A sadness which revealed the depths of love 
That held him bound to object of his search, 
Though yet unseen ; that held him bound by cords, 
Love’s golden cords, yet reaching far beyond 
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The touch of sense, the leap of thought, the sweep 

Of reason's flight. 

And as I watched came speech to lips: I asked, 

‘* What hast thou lost? What seekest thou? Perchance 
My eye may aid thy search.” The seeker turned, 

And sweet indeed his loving smile; my heart 

Was strangely thrilled as thus on me he gazed 

And answer made :— 


‘¢ My flock has wandered far from fold where safe 
They should be now and guarded from all ill. 

A few are folded safe ; the many are 

Away on desert bare, on mountain wild, 

By thickets dark concealed, and torn by thorn, 
By wolves so fierce pursued. I seek my flock, 
My precious flock for which I gave my life ; 

My flock which shepherds have not kept and fed ; 
My flock which hirelings have so oft forsook. 
And lab’rers with me in my search I seek, 

Who with me shall be heirs to treasure vast 

If they, with me, will seek my sheep and bring 
The lost ones back to rest, to quiet rest! 

Hast thou seen aught of wand’ring sheep and lambs? ” 


As fell these words upon my ear and heart, 

At once did I recall the wand’ring sheep, 

Which in my path I met from day to day, 

To which no thought had once been giv’n; but now 
I saw them thicket-torn, so tired, so faint; 

From fold far strayed, athirst and lone and lost, — 
And from my tremb’ling lips came sad reply: 

‘* Lost sheep and lambs I know I oft do see, 

As I my pathway take o’er hill and vale. 

If thine I cannot say — what mark bear thine?” 
Then to me answer gave the searcher sweet : 

The lost ones all are mine; where’er thine eye 
One wand’ring sheep or lamb has seen, that one 
Has wandered from my fold: it once was mine! 
And for it do I yearn with love unquenched, 
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Unquenchable! Though thicket-torn, though lost 
And filth-defiled ; though mangled, bruised, and weak ; 
Though worthless in thine eye, that one is mine, 
And priceless as ten thousand worlds to me.” 

He paused, and then upon me looked again ; 

His glance so loving, sweet, and kind, that fain 
Would I have cast myself, in tears, before 

His feet, which now I saw were pierced and sore; 
Outreached his hand — and in that palm were prints 
Of nails; and o’er his heart was crimson stain 

As though ’twere gashed and bleeding ’neath the robe 
He wore. His brow was torn, and drops of blood 
Fell, trickling down that face so kind, yet sad. 


Once more he spoke: 
‘* And is it true that thou hast seen my sheep, 
My little lambs on hill, in vale, and that 
Thou did’st not lead them from their wand’rings home 
To me?” 
Fast fell my tears as low before his feet 
I lay, where shame now held me dumb — 
‘* My son, look now upon these wounds I bare 
For thee! Go forth, e’en now, for me and seek 
My straying ones where’er my sheep and lambs 
Are found.” 
And from my throbbing heart swift answer came, 
Bedewed with tears : 
‘Forgive, dear Lord, the past, the shameful past, 
And hunger give for souls of men unsaved, 
That faith may ne’er grow dim, nor courage fail.” 
The vision passed, but as it slowly rose 
To fade from view, I heard once more a voice, 
His voice : 


‘¢ Be not diSmayed ; 
With eager zeal, with earnest toil and faith 
Speed thou unto thy field. E’en now the sun 
Is sinking low, the daylight fades, and night 
So fast comes on. Thy day is Now.” 


Providence, R. I. 
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RECOLLECTIONS IN MISSION WORK. 
Il, 


BY MRS. A. A. MCKENNEY. 


ERHAPS nowhere in life’s experience does one meet with 

such a diversity of opinions as in mission work. 

One day the worker meets with people of intelligence, and 
kind, encouraging words and earnest prayers are given. The 
next day he is met by ignorance, indifference, unbelief, and 
misunderstandings of the work. Time can never erase some of 
these experiences as they came to me when entering the work. 
How clear the remembrance of Bro. A. A. Smith’s urgent re- 
quest that we visit the different churches in Minnesota, and 
organize auxiliaries there ; and when in March, 1886, the work 
was undertaken, the many ways he found to assist in the ac- 
complishment of it. In a short time he was called away to his 
home above ; but it will be a long time before his influence for, 
and his friendliness to, the W. M. S. will cease to be felt in 
Minnesota. Then the dear sister who stood at the helm, and 
with kind, cheering words bade us God-speed, and the 
thoughtfulness of another sister who joined us on the way, and 
was with us in our first meeting, and the kind old lady in C — 
who asked God every day to bless us in our work while ab- 
sent! These, together with many other pleasant, helpful ex- 
periences, prepared us to meet the unpleasant ones uncom- 
plainingly. ‘They came soon and often enough. 

One of the first was when we wished an aged lady with 
ample means to join the W. M.5., just organized, but when 
asked to do so, she said: “ Why! if the Azdé teaches any 
such work should be done, I will join, but I have read my 
Bible for fifty years and never found anything about mission- 
ary work or missionary societies in it yet. If I do, I will join 
you.” I feared the poor sister never would. It would only 
be fair to the sex, however, to say this was nearly equaled by 
a certain elderly, and in many ways worthy, deacon, whom we 
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met later on, who assured us there was one and only one place 
in the Bible that said anything about missionary work. We 
have reason to rejoice that “the world moves,” and the chil- 
dren of to-day understand Christ’s commission to his followers 
better than they did half a century ago. Another brother 
where I was kindly entertained, said: “I am with you in home 
missionary work, but I wouldn’t give a cent for foreign mis- 
sions.” Yet this man was exceedingly kind to those around 
him, but could not see that God considers those across the sea 
our brothers and sisters as well as those across the street. 

A pleasant contrast to this was a middle-aged brother in 
whose house I was entertained, and who had heard but little 
pertaining to missions, but whose heart yearned to help the 
sorrowful anywhere. He privately inquired how he could sup- 
port a zenana teacher, and when it was explained to him com- 
menced immediately to support one. 

That some do not understand the work of the Woman’s 
Missionary Society is evident from many experiences we passed 
through. One lady where we were organizing a society refused 
to become a member, but said, “ As my house is in a central 
part of the town you may hold your first meeting with me.” I 
took some pains to be at that meeting, and before its close 
asked her, “‘ Why will you not give us your name?” She re- 
plied: “ My ame wouldn’t amount to anything, but I suppose 
my money would, and you shall have that.” I said to her: 
“If you must withhold one of the talents God has given you, 
please let it be your money, and give us your other talents.” 
Surprised, she exclaimed, “‘ Why, what else can I give?” I 
said: “Give us a little portion of your time to study with us 
into the needs of the world ; give us your strong voice to sing 
our mission songs; give us your prayers that our work may 
prove successful.” With tears in her eyes, she slowly said: 
“You can have my time, my voice, my prayers, my money, my 
name, or anything else you can find me useful for.” After a 
pause she said, “ Let us pray,” and kneeling there, poured 
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forth an humble, earnest prayer that God would help her to 
withhold nothing from Him who had done so much for her. 
This sister soon learned that the W. M. S. was a heart work, 
not a mere money matter. When the heart is right, the money 
will come. 

An amusing circumstance happened at one place, proving 
workers as well as the work are sometimes misunderstood. 
The pastor of a village church requested I should visit a cer- 
tain house which he pointed out, while I was visiting others, 
as he wished the lady there to become interested in missions. 
The lady seeing me coming with a small satchel, concluded I 
was-agent for some article, and when I knocked for admittance 
was promptly told, “I do not wish to buy anything.” I re- 
plied, “I am glad to know it, for I could not accommodate you 
if you did;” upon explaining my visit and work, she quickly 
opened wide the door, apologizing for her rudeness. I assured 
her it was unnecessary, as pedlers and agents seldom entered 
my home. ‘(But they have seldom been refused this privilege 
since then.) Feeling she must make amends for her hasti- 
ness, she willingly promised her influence to the cause, and 
proved a most useful member in the missionary society of her 
place. 

Notwithstanding the diversity of opinions pertaining to mis- 
sion work, no cause is gaining friends so rapidly and so per- 
manently. Many whose vision was so narrow that they could 
only see the needs of their own immediate neighborhood a 
few years ago, have now so clear a vision they can see beyond 
the limits of their own town, State, and country. Our work 
will not be done, dear sisters, until every heart shall become 
large enough to take in a//for whom Christ died ; until all shall 
understand that our Saviour would have us follow his example 
of self-denial m winning souls to himself; until every heart 


can sincerely and earnestly pray, “Thy kingdom come.” 
rr 


“He who thinks he is all right is all wrong.” 
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FROM THE FIELD. 





MIDNAPORE INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL. 

[The following was prepared by Mrs. Agnes M. George while she was in 
India, as one of a series of tracts to be published by the W. M.S. The soci- 
ety decided not to publish the tracts as previously intended, and therefore we 
give this to HELPER readers. } 

TANDING in the same compound and at a little distance 

from the bungalow of Dr. Phillips at Midnapore, is a small, 
one-storied, brick building. This is the Industrial schoolhouse, 
conceived of and erected through the energy and perseverance 
of Mrs. Phillips, whose long years of. labor among the little 
ones of India have met with many evidences of success. Un- 
pretending as is the building, it was not made in a day, nor 
even a year; but during the several years that have passed 
since the laying of the foundation stone, there has been added 


gradually “here a little and there a little,” as means would al- 
low, until now it needs but the last few finishing touches to 
make it one of the pleasantest schoolhouses in the mission. 
It comprises a large central room, already finished, and sur- 
rounded on all sides by what was originally intended as a 
veranda, but the corners of which, owing to the need, have 
been inclosed and made into four small recitation and work 


rooms. 
Like many another worthy project, this school had a small, 


a very small beginning, the first pupil being the daughter of a 
leper who was taught privately by Mrs. Phillips. Gradually 
others were added, and for a time the classes were held on the 
veranda of the bungalow. As soon as the new room was 
considered sufficiently ready for occupancy the school was re- 
moved, and since that time has continued without a break, ex- 
cept the usual number of holidays. On the roll there are over 
one hundred pupils, of ages varying from four years to seven- 
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teen, and of all classes from the haughty Brahmin boy to the 
despised Santal child, the latter predominating. But these and 
the lower classes of Hindus are the poor little outcasts whom 
we are most desirous of getting into our schools, in order that 
we may make their lives more profitable to themselves and 
more useful to their fellow-men than they otherwise would be 
were they left to run wild and neglected in the bazars. In ad- 
dition, we have the children from our own native Christian vil- 
lage, about twenty in number and by far the brightest and 
cleanliest of them all. Sitting among their schoolmates, one 
can easily see in them a contrast to the children of families of 
a similar position, but who have never felt the refining influ- 
ences of Christianity. 

The school in grade, according to the American standard, 
extends from the Primary to the Grammar department, includ- 
ing a two years’ study of English. In these branches good 
work is done, and American children may expect to find their 
rivals when they know that these children learn the multiplica- 
tion and division tables to the twenties with ease. In the 
teaching of secular studies, religious instruction is not forgot- 
ten. Every morning the school is opened by the singing of 
familiar hymns, repeating the Ten Commandments and the 
Lord’s Prayer ; also each class has daily instruction from the 
Bible by a Christian pundit. 

In the industrial work an endeavor is made to teach the 
children some means by which they may care for themselves in 
after life. For this object there are three departments of work 
— sewing, rope-making, and carpentering. Work in the latter 
we have but just begun, and as yet are not at all confident of 
its success ; but the sewing, which has been conducted under 
the supervision of a dirgee since the beginning of the school, is 
exceptionally good. Thus far we have found sale for the work, 
and although there is but little profit, we feel the time and 
money are well spent. 

We have not in the school as many girls as we desire, owing 
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partly to our long distance from the bazars, and partly to the 
custom of child-marriage, which keeps many of them con- 
fined after. the. ages of eight or ten years. A few weeks 
since I was surprised on going into the school to see among 
the girls a new face, and the more so as she had upon her 
forehead the straight red mark, indicating that she was married, 
while the numerous ornaments upon her person testified to her 
being of the higher and wealthier castes. On inquiry, I found 
her to be the daughter of a doctor who is in government em- 
ploy. How she has happened among us is still a mystery, but 
we shall be glad to take it as one of the evidences of better 
days that are slowly but surely dawning for the women of 
India. 

Thus the work goes on, and though every day does not 
bring indications of success, yet we feel that we can look for- 
ward with confidence that the work done in the Master’s cause 
shall not have been done in vain, but shall bear fruit in hasten- 


ing the time when “all shall know him from the least unto 
the greatest.” 


—_——___ . + + -¢- 


QUARTERLY MEETING ENTERTAINMENT. 


'T’HE following is from a private letter from one of our mis- 

sionaries. It may be a means of grace to some people in 
this country who think they cannot entertain anybody at Quar- 
terly Meeting time : 

“T am stopping at the house of one of the native Chris- 
tians. ‘There are but two houses of Christians right here. 
One is quite broken and out of repair, and one is much better 
and has had a new piece put on it lately. I am at the lat- 
ter. This man has a large family, and a brother lives with him 
who is lately married, and his widowed mother lives with him 
also, and a sister and her little baby are visiting here just now. 

“ T brought two sisters with me to Quarterly Meeting, and one 
of them has her little girl along with her, so you can imagine 
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the house is pretty full inside; the brethren are outside on 
the veranda. This new part in which I am, is quite comfort- 
able ; earthen floor and walls and straw roof, of course, but it 
is clean. It is in one long room, but I have hung up,a quilt 
to make a show of division. I brought a canvas cot and stool. 
There is no chair in the house. A little stand that used to be 
in the meeting-house serves as a table to hold my things. 
There are no windows. The light comes in through the door- 
ways, and as there are no doors hung, there is no obstruction 
to thé light in that direction.” 








BLIND, YET SEEING. 


O merciful One! 
When men are farthest, then Thou art most near ; 
When men pass coldly by, my weakness shun, 
Thy chariot I hear. 


Thy glorious face 
Is leaning towards me, and its holy light 
Shines upon my lowly dwelling-place, 
And there is no more night. 


On bended knee 

I recognize Thy purpose clearly shown ; 

My vision Thou hast dimmed that I might see 
Thyself — Thyself alone. 


I have naught to fear; 
This darkness is a shadow of Thy wing ; 
Beneath it Iam almost sacred; here 
Can come no evil thing. 


pe Fohn Milton. 


<> 
woo 





There is nothing so strong or safe in any emergency of life 
‘¢ the simple truth.—Dickens. 


— 
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HELPS FOR MONTHLY MEETINGS. 





[Subject for November, South America.] 

Notes.— South America is very encouraging missionary 
ground. The people tend towards Protestantism. Brazil, 
with a territory equal to the United States, is entirely tolerant 
towards Protestant teachers. Presbyterians, Baptists, and 
Methodists have agents at work there, but the number is 
too small for the waiting harvest. The climate is health- 
ful. Chi is also tolerant towards Protestants. Thir- 
teen Protestant churches have been established, and sev- 
eral natives are about to enter the ministry. Religious liter- 
ature is received by the people with avidity, and carefully 
read. Bible agents find ready sale for their books. The Will- 
iam Taylor Transit and Building Fund has started self-support- 
ing missions here which are well established. Venezuela, with 
a population of 2,000,000, has no Protestant mission under 
Catholic control. Bolivia and Ecuador are also unoccupied 
by missions except Catholic, who allow no others to preach. 
In the latter place the custom-houses are watched by the 
Jesuits to prevent the importation of Bibles and other prohib- 
ited books. Those who do not confess to the priests are 
marked objects of hatred. In Paraguay a Protestant mission 
has been started under very favorable auspices. Uruguay has 
several missionary stations. The Roman Catholic is the state 
religion, but other religions are tolerated. ru forbids by its 
constitution any other religion than Roman Catholic, but some 
missionary work has been done by the Methodist Episcopal 
Church. The Argentine Republic, which is composed of four- 
teen provinces, or states, provides that president and vice-pres- 
ident, who are elected for six years, must be Roman Catholics ; 
hough this is the form recognized by the state, others are tol- 
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erated, and there are several Protestant missions. Bolivia has 
religious toleration, but Catholics hold the territory. Colom- 
bia, although recognizing the Catholic as the established relig- 
ion, is tolerant of all, and has missions established by four de- 
nominations. In Guiana the Moravians, Wesleyans, Church of 
England, and English Baptists have missions. 

What encouragement does South America give to missionary 
efforts ? 

Describe the condition in Brazil. 

Give location of each country named. 

What of Chili? 

Tell about Venezuela. Bolivia. Ecuador. 

What of Paraguay? Uruguay? 

Describe condition in Peru. 

What can you tell about Argentine Republic? 

What of Bolivia? . Colombia? 

What missions in Guiana? 

[See article in “ From the Field.”] 

Give the early history of the Midnapore Industrial School. 

With how many scholars was it begun? 

Where held ? 

Tell of its subsequent growth. 


<i 
Sw 





Prayer is so mighty an instrument that no one ever thor- 
oughly mastered all its keys. They sweep along the infinite 
scale of man’s wants and God’s goodness.—Hugh Miller. 





<i 
i a 
* 


The velvet moss will grow on sterile rock, the mistletoe flour- 
ishes on naked branches, the ivy clings to the moldering ruin, 
the pine and cedar remain fresh and fadeless amid the medita- 
tion of the receding year; and, heaven be praised, something 
beautiful to see and grateful to the soul will, in the darkest 
hour of fate, still twine its tendrils round the crumbling altars 
and broken arches of the human heart.—Se/. j 
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HOME DEPARTMENT. 





PAIN, 


T goes without saying it,” the world is full of pain, We 
think, if we could, we would lift this burden off from hu- 
manity. But One infinitely tenderer and kinder than we does 
not do it. And because he does not, there is a reason why 
beyond the one so often given, “some things even God cannot 
do.” For, because of the nature of Love, we conclude there 
is nothing which is for man’s highest good but an omnipotent 
being, who zs love, can and will do for us. If he does not re- 
lieve us of pain, it is for the reason that a greater good is 
gained with it than without it. While pain is a mystery, that 
mystery is lessened by a knowledge of our destiny. One fact 
is plainly revealed by the Christ in these words: “He that 
findeth his life shall lose it, but-he that loseth his life for my 
sake shall find it.” As one says: “Of all spiritual laws, one 
of the most subtle and apparently contradictory is that of 
surrenders—self lost, that the true ego in God may be found. 
Here lies the hidden spring, which needs but the pressure of 
our whole being—when lo! the kingdom of heaven stands re- 
vealed.” Contradictory though it may seem, yet self must 
.die, that self—the higher Christ-self—can live. The lower yields 
to the higher before our spiritual birthright is secured. All 
forms of life are governed by the same law—each lower form 
surrendering itself to the nexthigher. Zhzs transition in man 
ts accompanied by pain. Jesus was no exception to this rule, 
and, as Miss Scoville says, “he that is not willing to be cru- 
cified with Jesus Christ cannot rise in the height and power of . 
his resurrection.” We would fain cut short the pain, but 
“how know I that one of these pangs or groans could be 
spared? The far-sighted, perfect love that seeks the perfec- 


66 





348 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





tion of its object does not weakly shrink from present transient 
suffering. Our Father’s love is too true to be weak.” As the 
Elder Brother was “ made perfect through suffering,” so must 
we be. 

But cannot the pain be lessened? Is there no way of meet- 
ing it which will weaken its power? Beyond a doubt, the 
more bravely and fearlessly we meet it, the greater the mastery 
over it. It is well known that even physical pain is greatly 
increased by fear, whether that fear be of the result, or the 
pain itself. Martyrs have wonderfully triumphed over pain 
through their faith which lifted them above fear. Will not an 
abiding knowledge of the fact that pain has a mission, that 
God does not “ willingly afflict,” rob pain of much of its ter- 
ror? Ifso, “let us,” as Zruth says, “ receive the next thing that 
hurts as a blessing, and busy ourselves, not. with escaping 
the sorrow, but with trying to find out the message it brings.” 

Sometime pain will find its perfect conqueror: there is a 


kingdom of victory to him who never gives up the struggle. 
He who says most perfectly Zhy wil/, however hard the way, 
will soonest enter into the land promised him who overcometh. 


ee 
TRUE HELPFULNESS. 


UR benevolences are helpful, but very many times the 

world wants what money cannot bestow, kind words, 
cheerful looks, the inspiration which only courageous, pure 
spirits can give. On this point the following words, taken 
from the Sunday School Times, are very suggestive : 

“What most people need in their trouble is not to have the 
burden lifted off or lightened, but to have their own hearts - 
strengthened so that they shall not fail in their duty, and that 
they may overcome in their struggles. Not assistance in car- 
rying the load, but a new inspiration of courage and energy, that 
they may carry it themselves, is, for most men, the wisest help. 
The true problem of living is not to get along easily, with the 
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least exertion and the fewest crosses, but to grow by every ex- 
perience into stronger men. Hence, we show real unkindness 
to those who are enduring hardship, when we, seek merely to 
make life easier for them, regardless of their own highest good. 
Usually, it is a great deal better for people to fight their own bat- 
tles through, and carry their own burdens, and bear unlightened 
the crosses God gives them to carry. We may interfere with 
God’s discipline when we come running up with our help at 
every moment of stress. By encouragement and cheer and 
inspiration, we may put new hope and energy into hearts that 
are fainting, but usually that is the only aid we should give. 
It is always vastly better to give a man something to do by 
which he can earn his own bread than to put the bread iato 
his hand and leave him idle. It is the poorest kindness to 
work out a child’s examples for him, and to tell him the an- 
swers to the questions assigned to him. The truly kind thing 
is to. encourage him to solve the examples and to search out the 
answers for himself, and this principle has the widest applica- 
tion. Hence, they are best comforters and helpers of their 
fellow-men who go about with large hopefulness and cheerful- 
ness in their own hearts, trying to put a little more hope and 
cheer into the life of every one they meet. Gifts of money, 
ofttimes, while they relieve immediate distress and make life 
for one hour easier, only help to encourage disheartenment 
and to perpetuate nervelessness and indolence. It would be a 
great deal better by a few brave words to incite the person to 
rise up and grasp life for himself.” 
—__—_—__-_ + ~» -. ——- —— 

The storms of the sea touch but its surface. Beneath the 
waves that wreck the strongest ships there is a depth where the 
soft flowered mollusk palpitates, and the delicate shell and 
tinted sea-blossoms float in perfect repose. Time is the sur- 
face of the ocean, eternity the depth; and even now eternity 
may begin in the soul amid the tempests of time. Letting the 
anchor down into it gives a share in its calm.— Se/. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





WORDS FROM HOME WORKERS. 





INDIANA. 

The W..M. S of the Lagrange Quarterly Meeting held their 
seventh annual meeting in connection with the Quarterly Meet- 
ing held at Pleasant Ridge, Saturday evening, Aug. 3, 1890. 
The attendance from a distance was small on account of sick- 
ness, the president being sick at her home. Much sympathy was 
expressed for her, and we hope and pray that God in his good- 
ness will spare her, that she may be in the future, as in the 
past, a good and faithful worker for God and humanity. The 
secretary took charge of the meeting while an interesting pro- 
gram. was presented and carried out. The exercises were 
commenced with singing by the choir, ‘“‘ That Joyful Song.” 
Reading of the Scriptures by Mrs. Nelson, and prayer by Mrs. 
H. W. Vaughn. Rehearsals and essays were given by several 
misses, also an address by Mrs. Frisbey, which added much to 
the interest of the meeting. A collection was taken amount- 
ing to $2.30. The Auxiliaries are all doing good work, and we 
are hoping and praying for a missionary revival, that more may 
see the need of enlisting in this noble work. 

The receipts for the year are $85.43, of which $50 was ap- 
propriated to the Hawpatch church, and $25.98 to Foreign 
Missions. Amount in the treasury, $9.45. 

, Mrs. ANN ATWATER, Sec. and Treas. 


MAINE. 


The Maine Western Y. M. was held at East Otisfield, June 
17 and 18. The ladies of the W. M. Auxiliary held a public 
meeting conducted by Mrs. L. G. Clark, as our president, Mrs. 
A. B. Webber, was not able to be present. The meeting was 
interesting, consisting of select readings and of papers written 
by different ladies, singing by the choir, and reports of the Aux 
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iliaries from the different Q. Meetings. As the Maine Western 
Y. M. is to unite with the State Association, new officers were 
not elected. Collection, $10.35. 

Mrs. J. D. Watpron, Y. M1. Sec. and Treas. 


MICHIGAN. 

The W. M. S. of the Hillsdale Q. M. held its annual meet- 
ing with the Woodstock church, June 28. Death has again 
entered our ranks and borne away one of our earnest mission- 
ary workers, Sister W. E. Dennett, formerly the efficient sec- 
retary and treasurer of the Y. and Q. M. W. M. S. _ Reso- 
lutions were passed to the effect that while we sympa- 
thize deeply with the bereaved ones, we will seek to work more 
diligently to advance the cause she loved, and bring new 
workers into the field to take the place of those who, falling out 
of the ranks, leave the work for us, and pass on to their reward. 

The amount of money raised for the quarter was $81, and 
for the year $561.90. Apa Davis, Sec. and Treas. 


The Woman's Missionary Society of the Calhoun and North 
Branch Q. M. held its annual meeting August 2. The follow- 
ing officers were elected for the coming year: Mrs. Electa 
Patterson French, president, Homer, Mich. ; Mrs. Theo. Cook, 
secretary and treasurer, Homer, Mich.; Mrs. Fred. Thunder, 
assistant secretary and treasurer, Marshall, Mich. 

Saturday evening the public meeting occurred. The pro- 
gram was one of interest. After devotional services, a re- 
citation by Lena Doolittle, subject, “ Lord, is it 1?” from the 
Mission Band of Cook’s Prairie, was beautifully and impres- 
sively rendered. Miss Della Warner read Mrs. Phillips’s plea 
for the zenana representative of Cook’s Prairie A. C. F. society. 
A history of the Calhoun and North Branch F. B. W. M.S., 
written by Mrs. Cook, was read by Miss Bertha Rogers. Ori- 
gin of the F. B. Foreign Mission Society, and Sketch of the 
F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society, by Mrs. French. This 
meeting was held with the Eckford and Clarendon church, or- 
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ganized last April; the program was designed to represent 
what as F. B. women of America we are planning to do for 
the highest good to the largest number of earth’s sons and 
daughters in our home land of Gospel privileges, and to those 
in the dark portions of the earth where the light of our Lord’s 
Gospel has not fully entered. - These plans are to be executed, 
if, as consecrated women we go forth in the strength of our 
Saviour, never doubting, never faltering. May each F. B. 
woman be faithful to her trust. 
Ouro. 

Drak HELPER:—I thought perhaps you would like to 
know whether we at Concord are doing anything to help mis- 
sionary work. We have our regular meeting the first Wednes- 
day afternoon in each month, when a few of us meet and do 
what we can for the Master. We held a public meeting Satur- 
day evening, August 23, in connection with Quarterly Meeting. 
An interesting program was carried out, after which a collec- 
tion of $4.84 was taken, which together with Society contribu- 
tions amounted to $14, which was forwarded for the support 
of Miss Dr. Nellie Phillips. Mrs. D. B. RicHarpson, Sec. 

a a 
IN MEMORIAM. 

Died at Concord, Ohio, June 18, 1890, Mrs. Charity Emer- 
son, aged seventy-two years. 

Again the dark-winged messenger has entered our Society 
and taken a loved member. While we feel our loss deeply, 
and think we could ill afford to lose one of our little band, we 
know our loss is her gain. Could she but send us a message 
from the great unknown, methinks it would be, “ Think not 
of me, but work on, for the harvest is great, but the laborers 
few.” The missionary society has lost a faithful member and an 
efficient worker, one who was ever ready to listen to the cry of 
the needy, and aid them by her cheering words and means. 


She is not lost, but gone before. 
Mrs. L. U. Gorr, 
Mrs. D. B. RICHARDSON, 


i Committee. 
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Our Young Beople. 





PRESENT DUTIES. 


‘SOME, Will, my boy, the day is slipping away, and those 

winter pippins are yet to pick. We must improve the 
fine weather, you know,” said Mrs. Roads, as she came out in 
hood, cape, and gloves, basket in hand, to accompany her - 
only son to the orchard. ‘“ What have you been thinking about 
the half-hour you have stood here, gazing at the carriage-house 
door?” 

“T have been wondering how our interest money will be 
paid,—it comes due in two months now,—and how, after rak- 
ing and scraping to save that, we shall manage to get through 
the winter.” ' 

‘We shall never accomplish anything by leaning on the fence 
and worrying. If we do our present duty, God will provide for 
the future, and those winter pippins lie nearest on hand to-day. 
I do not know how the interest is to be met, but God always 
provides a way.” 

“It won’t be through those winter pippins,” said Will, rous- 
ing himself. ‘“ Martin Knight said yesterday that you could 
no more sell an apple in this town for anything but cider, than 
you could sell the stones in the walls to be ground into bread 
stuffs. . He advised our shaking the trees and letting him have 
the apples at five cents a bushel for cider.” 

“¢ And what did he advise about the interest?” 

‘“‘ He said he would buy our sleigh.” 

“Don’t go to him for advice again,” said Mrs. Roads, 
“while we have the Bibie, and the Lord, and our health, and 
the farm, and have a disposition to be faithful to present duties. 
Hurry, now, or I shall have my basket full first. I will pick 





354 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





from the wall, and you are to climb the tree. How thankful 
we ought to be that we have such a golden day!” 

“A golden day, golden pippins, and a cheerful mother as 
good as gold,” sang Will, as he mounted the tree, and began 
singing at the top of his voice : 


“ Rock-a-bye, Willie, on the tree top, 
When the bough shakes the apples will drop, 
When the bough breaks the basket will fall, 
And down will come Willie, pippins and all!” 


Presently he stopped singing to say: “ There is a carriage 
going along the cross road, and I believe the gentleman who is 
driving is coming over here to call me to order. Yes, he has 
hitched his horse to the fence. Oh, Mamsy, can’t you be sit- 
ting very prim on the wall, and play that you are only out 
keeping your big boy company? ” 

“‘T am not ashamed to be found at work,” laughed Mrs. 
Roads, as the stranger, with his-eyes fixed on the apple-picker 
in the top of the tree, came up. 

“ Halloo, my lad?” he called cheerfully. ‘When Isaw you 
so merry over your apple-picking I couldn’t forbear coming 
over and making you a call and taking a look at your fruit. 
Apples are miserable this year: these are the best I have seen. 
The trees are so sheltered by the hill that the cold east wind 
did not blight the fruit as it was setting in the spring. Are the 
apples for sale?”’ 

“They are mother’s,” said Willie. “She is there upon the 
wall.” And the gensleman lifted his hat as he discovered the 
neat, comely little woman among the thick branches. 

“‘T will pay a good price for all you have to sell,” he said ; 
“and if you could drive across country the twelve miles and 
liver them at my storehouse in the borough of B , 1 will 
pay you extra.” 

“We have a team, and I think Will can be trusted with it,” 
said Mrs. Roads. 
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“Tam sure he can. I suppose you had no idea, my boy, 
that you were singing for money, but I fancy in the end that 
so it will turn out. I like boys who go about their work in a 
cheerful, business-like way, and a boy who helps his mother 
and obeys his mother is my delight. Hereis my card. Good- 
day, madam ; I am very glad I took this short cut.’’ And the 
gentlemanly stranger was striding across the short grass of the 
hillside, back to his horse and carriage. 

Mrs. Roads looked at the card. ‘It is Colonel Stone,” she 
said. ‘“ ‘The wealthiest manufacturer in B . I have 
heard that he always gives every family in his employ a barrel 
of apples on Christmas Day, and that he is one of the best 
and kindest of Christian men.” 

“And God has made gold for the interest come out of the 
golden pippins,” said Will, “all on account of your being so 
faithful in performing present duty, little mother.” 

Gold for the payment of the interest was indeed forthco m- 
ing, and in good time for the payment of the mortgage as well ; 
for Colonel Stone was so well pleased with Will’s cheerful, faith- 
ful, business-like ways, and with his loyalty to his mother, that 
he not only purchased all the surplus products of the farm at a 
good price, but gave him work from his mills to put out in 
families on commission. 

Mr. William Roads is a prosperous man now, fond of telling 
young people how he sang for the nucleus of his fortune while 
cheerfully fulfilling a present duty. And all his life long, from 
that day, he has tried prayerfully and faithfully to do the duty 
that was nearest his hand, and has left the results with God. 
—Our Young People. 





+ —i—~ 
or? 


I pray the_prayer of Plato old: 
God make thee beautiful within, 
And let thine eyes the good behold 
In everything save sin ! 
— Whittier. 
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* 


THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 


{ \O forth to the battle of life, my boy, 
Go while it is called to-day, 
For the years go out and the years come in 
Regardless of those who may lose or win, 
Of those who may work or play. 


There is a place for you in the ranks, my boy, 
And duty, too, assigned ; 

Step into the front with a cheerful face ; 

Be quick, or another may take your place, 
And you may be left behind. 


There is work to be done by the way, my boy, 
That you never can tread again ; 

Work for the loftiest, lowliest men— 

Work for the plow, plane, spindle, and pen— 
Work for the hands and the brain. 


Temptations will walk by the way, my boy, 
Temptations without and within ; 

And spirits of evil, with robes as fair 

As those which the angels in heaven might wear, 
Will lure you to deadly sin. 


Then put on the armor of God, my boy, 
In the beautiful days of youth; 
Put on the helmet and breast-plate and shield, 
And the sword that the fullest arm may wield 
In the cause of right and truth. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





And go to the battle of life, my boy, 

With the peace of the Gospel shod; 
And before high heaven do the best you can 
For the great reward and the good of man, 

For the kingdom and the crown of God. 


— 7 
A TELEGRAM FROM HEAVEN. 


HERE was a young man once employed in a telegraph 

office in England. In some way or other God had led him 

to see that he was a sinner, and this caused him great distress 

of mind. He could not tell where to find the Good Shepherd, 

or how to get back to his fold. But Providence took a singu- 
lar way to find him and bring him back. 

The young man went to his office one morning in great dis- 
tress of mind from the burden of his sins. He was lifting up 
his heart in secret, saying, ‘God be merciful to me, a sinner,” 
when the click of the telegraph machine before him told him 
that a message was coming. He looked and saw that it came 
from Windermere, up among the beautiful lakes of England. 
There was first the name and residence of the person to whom 
the telegram was sent, and then followed these words from the 
Bible: “ Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh away the sins 
of the world ;” “in whom we have redemption through his 
blood, the forgiveness of sins according to the riches of 
his grace.” And then followed the name of the person send- 
ing it. 

This was a strange message to send by telegraph. The ex- 
planation of it was this: The telegram was sent to a servant 
girl living in that town. She was in distress of mind about her 
sins, and trying to find Jesus. She had a brother who was a 
Christian ; he was a servant in the family of a gentleman who 
was spending the summer at the lakes. This poor girl had 
written to her brother, telling him the trouble she was in, and 
asking him the great question: “ What must I do to be 
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saved?”’ Her brother had no time to write to her just then, so 
he sent this telegram. The poor girl found the way to Jesus 
through those words from her brother. And so did that young 
man in the telegraph office. This was a telegram from heaven 
to him. Those precious words, “ Lamb of God,” “sin taken 
away,” “redemption through his grace,” brought him to Jesus, 
and he found peace in-him. The Good Shepherd made use of - 
the telegraph wire to bring one of his lost sheep to himself.— 
Selected. 





ow 


TO A GRADUATE. 


My fairest child, I have no song to give you; 
No lark could pipe to skies so dull and gray ; 
Yet, ere we part, one lesson I can = you 
For every day. 


Be good, sweet maid, and let who will be clever ; 
Do noble things, not dream them, all day long ; 
And so make life, death, and that vast forever 
One grand, sweet song. —Charles Kingsley. 


— — 
i a 


DID HIS DUTY. 


HEN the mother of General Washington was one day 
congratulated on the grand achievements of her son, she 

quietly replied, ‘George was a good boy, and I believe he has 
done his duty as a man.” 

That was a splendid testimony respecting the great and noble 
Washington. But there is something more about it. It shows 
that good and great men come of good, true, and faithful 
boys ; and that if young people would be loved and honored 
for their virtues and services when they are men and women, 
they must begin to practice right-doing while they are children. 

it children and young people will be particular always to 
walk in the way they should go, and grow up to manhood and 
womanhood in that way, they are almost sure to become dis- 
tinguished for doing their duty, and they will be respected 
and honored. 

Jesus was a dutiful child, and as he grew in stature, he grew 
in favor with God and man.— Selected. 
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NOTES. 


Ir, as women, we mean to do our part in helping Christ’s 
kingdom to come, we must cultivate a lively interest in all that 
concerns the world’s progress. God uses the doings of those 
who never think of their duty to him to advance the interests 
of his kingdom. As workers together with him we can do 
better work if we keep ourselves informed of the great events 
of the day. Is it hard sometimes to keep up an active inter- 
est in the Auxiliary meetings? Suppose someone should be 
appointed each month to report at the next meeting some of 
the important events going on in the world, and there should 
follow a discussion of the same in their relation to the progress 
of Christianity, how much of interest would attend such an 
exercise! Suppose the report should include the story of the 
survey now being made for a railway through Alaska, across 
Behring Strait and through Siberia into Russia, how easy it 
would be to see the connection between this and the ad- 
vancement of Christianity. It is proposed that this railway 
follow the plateaus and valleys along the base of the Rocky 
Mountains, passing through Alaska to Behring Strait. This is 
forty-eight miles wide, with islands near the middle. It is pro- 
posed to bridge this strait. It is anticipated that connecting 
lines will in time project into the Chinese Empire, Arabia, and 
other adjacent countries. We see a possibility of real good 
coming to workers from taking broader outlooks than we have 
been accustomed to do, and shall have more suggestions in 
' this line hereafter. 








CONTRIBUTIONS. 





F, B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for August, 1890, 

MAINE. NEW HAMPSHIRE. 

Alton, Mrs. Lydia Trask 

East Dixfield aux...... souverece Littleton aux. seecsccsccccveccos 

East Hebron aux 3 Meredith Vill ulia A. ng 

i on for Miss uté ‘s sa 

" Pittsfield Y. P. M. S. 

“er Isle aux., blinds M. 


seseee SCC OHOF ESE SHEE EEE See 
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“ phanage.....eesceeces eoesecee 
VERMONT. 
Brownington Center church for 
Mrs. Smith’s salary.. 
East Williamstown aux., Mrs. 
Smith’s sala 
Enosburgh Fa Is church, Mrs. 
Smith’s salary 
Lyndon —— aux., Mrs. 
Smith’s sal 
No. Danville c , Mrs. "Smith's 
Salary : 
No. © Deen aux., Mrs. Smith’s 
Sheffie d ad ch. "Mrs. Smith’s sal. 
So. Strafford aux., Mrs. Smith’s 
Salary ..ccrtccccccccsccccces ees 
Sutton ch., Mrs. ” Smith's sala 
Starksboro ch., Mrs. Smith’s s 
West Charleston church, Mrs. 
Smith’s salary 
Wheelock Hollow church, Mrs. 
Smith’s salary 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Blackstone aux., Miss Franklin, 
er : © Phillips, 3 12, West 
ork, 1 2 
Blackstone Y. P. Soc., H. ” Phil- 
lips, 1 50;- -Miss Franklin, 1 50 
Blackstone Busy oe Miss 
Franklin ..0.0:cascee 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Apliogtes ch., Miss H. Phillips, 
2 Miss Franklin 2 503 
oat Work, 2 00 .ceeee-eee 
Greenville aux., H. Phillips.. 
Georgiaville ch., Miss Franklin 
ohnston ch., West Work 
ohnston Helping Hands, West 
ohnston Little Workers, H. 
Phillips, 2 75; Inc. Fund, 1 25 
North Scituate ch., H. Phillips 
Pawtucket, Mrs. I. E. G. Mead- 
er, H, Phillips... .ccccsccce 
Providence aux., Greenwich St. 
Miss Franklin, I 25; aa 
Work, 5 00 
Providence Cheerful Help. 
Greenwich St., Miss Philli a 
$753 Miss Franklin, 3 48; 
st Work, 5 00 
Providence aux., Pond St., H. 
Phillips, § 00; "Miss Franklin 
Ocvocecee eeeetee 
posiaonsss aux., Park St., Miss 
Phillips 5 00; Miss pihensgers 
providenes Cheerful _ Helpers, 
Park St., H. Phillips...... ink 
Providence aux., Roger Wms., 
Miss Franklin, 27 50; Busy 


$5 00 


90 
3 00 


5 00 


5 


6 25 


12 50 
12 50 


7 5° 
5 00 





Gleaners, 10 00, of this 5 00 
on L. M., Miss ng ol Tourtel- 
lot... eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees $37 50 
Providence Y. P. S. C. E. Ro r 
Was. ch., Miss Phillips 6 
Cc. ese 7 50; West Work 
R. dg I Col., Miss Franklin, 
00; West Work, 12 44; Inc. 
UNA, 13 34s. ovecccvccscnccecs 
Warwick Cen. ch., Miss Phil- 
lips, 5 00; Miss Franklin, 5 00 
A friend for F. Misecescecsesses 


INDIANA. 
La Grange aux., F. M....++e-- 


ILLINOIS. 
Campbell Hill BUX .c- cseevccsse 


MICHIGAN. 


Calhoun and No. Branch Q, M. 
aux, col... 


Clarendon and Eckford aux., 
n. or. eeeeeeresreeeeeeeee 
Cook’s ae Kesertad Workers 
for O Gerccvecee 
Cook’s vairie aux., gen. ‘work. . 
Gobleville aux., Miss — 
and Storer Col...scesesseseees 
St. eph Valley Y, M. aux. 
col. West Work. 
Summerville ee Pokagon aux. 
F. M.8 00; 97 OS te 
Van Buren Q. Mi. path M... 


MINNESOTA. 
Crystal aux., Russell Sch. at jones 


18 45 


Ceeeeerereseseses- ee 


2 90 
4 00 


12 
6 08 


Ir 12 


eeeeseee 


2 21 


15 $0 
4 36 


25 00 
10 00 


Minneapolis aux., F. i coe 


NEBRASKA. 
Long Branch aux., F. M...+ees 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 


Bulwer, Mrs. P. Coats, Mrs. 

Smith’s salary......ssssssscee 
Compton ch., Mrs, Smith’s sal. 
East Farnham ch., Mrs, Smith’s 


Moe’s River, J. Coats, Mrs. 
Smith’s salary orescence 
Stanstead M. aux., Mrs. 
Smith’s salary....ccssesessesss 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
A Friend, West Work and F. 


weeeeseeseees eeeesessereeeee 


9 40 


10 00 
Total eccetcccseccscovccep45Q 32 
Laura A. DeMeritte, Treas. 
Dover, N. H. 
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